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Grey: That First Car

Radha Krishna. Acrylic on Canvas (Madhubani Painting).
Megha Jain

THAT FIRST CAR
So you don’t need me to countersign the loan.
And your fake ID has been packed away
with your pennants and Foo Fighters CDs.
You can vote for president.
No doubt it’ll be for the other guy.
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All that’s standing between you
and manhood is a car.
The truth is you can’t afford one.
You have a license
thanks to my instruction and patience.
But these days,
when it comes time to impress the ladies,
the operative words are “can I borrow?”
You’re anxious when you do that.
There’s an uncomfortable
half-hiccup in your voice.
It’s one of those very few times
when you’re still a boy.
I remember my first clunker,
how real freedom finally arrived
boxed in metal
with fake leather upholstery
and a smell worse
than a mechanic’s armpit.
My mother worried that I’d be killed.
My father’s pride
did laps of his face.
I’m my own father now,
and even a twinge or two of my mother.
I want you independent, on your own.
I want you here and safe.
Like me,
when the moment does come,
you’ll grip the wheel,
tap the accelerator a little,
inch out onto the street,
slowly fill the spaces
that the automobile leaves for you.
Like me,
you’ll no longer be like me.
				- John Grey

https://dc.cod.edu/plr/vol44/iss1/37

41

2

